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"7 HAT! Can this be Lire?” 
‘It is, my dear Queen.” 
‘*How good. of you to come over 
and help me out: I was beginning 


to feel so—”’ 

‘‘ Nervous?” 

“Yes. All this excitement, you 
know.” 

‘‘Of course. I’ve had a jubilee 


myself, and appreciate just how it 
feels. May I—” 
‘‘Certainly. Sit right down.” 
‘‘Thanks. 1 suppose everything 
is going along nicely?” 





“Oh, yes. But—” 
‘You don’t mean to say Austin 
has written something good ?” 

‘“Oh, no; not that, not that. I 
was going to remark that it’s dread- 
fully expensive. I’ve had to get—” 

‘True, my dear madame, but you 
have a free seat. Suppose you had 
to buy one?” 

‘Enough! It makes me shudder.” 

‘Besides, think of the occasion. 
Are’ you not to be congratulated?” 
“Oh, I don’t know. I’m the only 


woman in Christendom who can’t 
conceal—” 
‘‘Her age? Don't believe it. I 


know several of them. And then, 


think of what a 1espectable family 
you come from.” 

“Um! Why, I can’t remember the 
time when that boy Albert was not 
in debt.” 

‘But suppose he were like his 
Cousin Willie?” 

‘Don’t, please! That would be 
more than I could bear. You were 
kind. LIFE, to drop in on me—” 

‘“‘Don’t mention it. Permit me, 
madame, to kiss your hand, and to 
wish you many happy returns of the 
day.” 

‘*Thanks. And remember you are 
welcome, LIFE, though I do not 
always understand you.” 

‘‘But that is not your fault.” 

“No?” 

‘‘No. It’s only because you're 
English, you know. Adieu, and 
good luck.” 
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CCOMMODATIONS should be provided in New 
York’s new city prison for the class of offenders 
who propose to use park lands of the city for 
other than park purposes. Commissioner 
Collis, an efficient and reputable officer of 
the city, has come back from Europe with 
a proposition to take a strip three blocks 
deep off of the south end of Central Park and 
* turn it into a parade ground. The right 
thing to do with Commissioner Collis under 
these circumstances is to clap him right into 
jail, and keep him there until he repents and 
gives bonds for good behavior. As it is, this 
cannot be done, because to plot against the in- 
tegrity of the parks is not a criminal offense. But it 
should be. One or two examples of severity would 
check the imaginations of innovators of this species 
and do good. Happily, there is not the least prospect 
that General Collis’s plan will be seriously considered. 
* * * 
HE last four years have been good years to be in 
college, and this year is a good year to be getting 
out. It begins to seem possible that 
young men who are graduated 
this month may presently find 
some sort of employment which 
in time may become remunera- 
tive. Certainly they have not 
missed very much in being 
at their studies since 1893. 
The chief business of the 
people of this country since 
—,¢. that year has been the ac- 
quisition of wisdom, and 
they have been but little distracted from that quest by 
the allurements of money getting. To have been in 
college and not in business during these years was good 
luck. Now, however, the cow is going to drink the water, 
and the water to spill itself on the fire, and the fire to burn 
the stick, and the stick to beat the dog, and the dog to bite 
the pig, and the pig to get over the stile, and stagnation 
to give place to activity. Even now the wise men insist 
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that the cow’s nose is in the pail. Mr. Russell Sage pro- 
claims that the times are better; so do Mr. Carnegie and 
Mr. Depew and Mr. Gould. President McKinley said 
something encouraging the other day in Philadelphia, 
and all conscientious persons are twisting their necks 
and striving, with expectant faces, to get a glimpse of 


the bright side. * 

i. O take courage, in- 
( m~, structed youths 
[ and maids accomplished 
es # who emerge this month 
ay from the classic shades! 
The world you step out 
into is not only a world 
in which there is much 
to be done, but one in 
which there begins to 
be a prospect that the 
earnest laborer will receive 
his reward. While you have 
been at your books, we too have been 
at ours. Ours have been chiefly ac- 
count books, and our business with 
them has been to make them balance. To 
that end we have taught ourselves economy. 
We spend much less than we did four years 
ago. It is good luck for you to be able‘to start for 
yourselves in such a thrifty, plain-living world as ours is 
now. If you have learned to do high-thinking, treasure 
that attainment. It is one of the few luxuries that we 
are anxious to encourage. Think as high as you know 
how; work as hard as you can; live as simply as you 
may. It is a hard-working, saving, wholesome world 


* * 
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that awaits you, and we bid you welcome to it with good 


hopes of you, and a comparatively cheerful spirit. 
* * * 


HE New 
York Even- 
ing Post 
recently 
spoke of 
Mr.Stephen 
Bonsal as 
‘‘a confessed 
thief, who 
published in Harfer's Weekly an ac- 
count of things in Cuba which was a lie on its face.” 
Mr. Bonsal believes that the Post has done him injustice, 
and it has been announced that he will sue for damages. 
LIFE trusts that the announcement is true. The Post 
is somewhat overfluent in its use of epithets, and if it 
has misapplied them in Mr. Bonsal’s case the duty of 
repentance ought to be briskly urged upon it. The Post 
seems to pride itself, not altogether unreasonably, on 
disbelieving all Cuban news. If Mr. Bonsal can prove 
that it has erred in disbelieving his report, his effort 
will have an exceptionally instructive issue. 











Avunculus ; HE WAS NO GREATER THAN GEORGE WASHINGTON, 
The New Woman: GEORGE WASHINGTON ? HE WAS MARTHA WASHINGTON’S HUSBAND, WASN'T HE ? 





In memory of George H.C. 
Miss Frothingham 
aaa of a little Fair at Plainfield, 


. srace Overton and Eleanor 
Van Dewater 


Samuel H. Ordway 


WHITEWASH FOR SVENGALI “AND 
THE CZAR. 

T is a tribute to the essential charity of 
human nature that the villain in real 

life or in fiction is sure to find an apologist. 
Sympathy for ‘‘the under dog” will crop 
out in the most unexpected quarters. The 
latest literary exhibition of it is a clever little 
book entitled ‘‘Svengali’s Diary” (Henry 
Holt & Co.), which purports to be a transla- 
tion from the original Polish by Alfred 
Welch. Svengaizis entitled to his own point 
of view, and here itis! Hissupreme motives 
are shown to have been love of 7rz/éy and 
love of the art of Music. He had no sinister 
design in using hypnotism. It was the only 
way in which her marvelous voice could be 
made available for divine music. He was 
always kind to her, and made her the most 
envied artist of hertime. By the love of his 
art he had raised himself from a poor, despised 
resident of the Judenstrasse in a provincial 
town to be at the very pinnacle of success, 
Trilby’s voice expressed his own musical soul. 
This is a very good brief for Svenga/?, and 
two years ago would have been much talked 
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ANOTHER BICYCLE EMBARRASSMENT. 


about. But the charcoal, green light and chalk 
which the stage has expended upon him has 
put him nee the pale of human sympathy. 
= oa 
ANOTHER: very entertaining attempt at 
whitewashing is ‘‘In Joyful Russia” 
(Appleton), by John A. Logan, Jr. The 
American audience has so long dwelt upon 
the sombre side of Russian life, that this 
vivacious picture of what is bright, charming 
and civilized there will cause some doubtful 
lifting of the eyebrows. Is it to these highly 
civilized beings that both the ‘‘ effete East ”’ 
and the ‘‘ woolly West” have been sending 
miles of petitions against barbarity? The 
humor of boss-ridden New York and Penn- 


sylvania hurling advice at the Czar was 
always conspicuous to people with two 
eyes, and Mr. Logan's bookrubsitin. There 
are intelligent people who say that they would 
prefer to be governed bya responsible Czar 
who can be blown up, rather than by irre- 
sponsible bosses who cannot be reached by 
any known legal instrument. 

Mr. Logan writes picturesquely and vividly. 
He sees things that people want to see, and 
tells about them with c!:arness and force. 
It is better than most travel books. 

* % 
 Ppet sea stories are very scarce, and 
“The Port of Missing Ships” (Mac- 
millan), by John R. Spears, deserves to reach 


SOME WHO WOULD ENJOY LIFE’S FARM. 








the audience that knows how to appreciate 
them. The author was a practical sailor, 
and is a trained writer. Moreover, he has 
imagination, which shows itself finely in the 
title story—which is a gorgeous fancy of the 
haven to which all good ships go when they 
die. Forrealism at sea Mr. Spears gives us 
the ‘Story of a Second Mate,” which shows 
how a good education does not necessarily 
spoil a sailorman—either for love or war. 
The profanity is salty and picturesque. 
Droch. 
FROM OTHER FELLOWS. 
HE’S the star of his existence, 
Is the girl of whom he sings; 
And he thinks she must be Saturn, 
For she has so many rings. 


LIFE’S PERSONALLY CONDUCTED 
TOURS. 
SARATOGA. 


ARATOGA is a 
bandit’s haunt, 
concealed in the re- 
cesses of northern 
New York. While 
scientific data has 
—strange to say— 
never been furnished 
by the Bureau of 
Ethnology at Washing- 
ton concerning them, we 
i Sis - know from the travelers 
<> who have reached 

there that the inhabi- 








tants are a predatory tribe, descended 
from a colony of Niagara hackmen, ban- 
ished during an epidemic of reform for 
attempting to carry away the Falls. 
Saratoga to-day consists of a number 
of hotels and outhouses, a race track, 
numerous springs of decayed flavor and 
eccentric odor, a quantity of poker chips, 
Judge Hilton’s park, and a lake remark- 
able for its mosquitoes and its facilities 
for suicide. The Hilton park is kept 
green throughout the year by means of 
rain, snow and other inexpensive meteor- 
ological devices, as a tender tribute to the 
memory of that amiable philanthropist, 
A. T. Stewart, whose dry goods shop 
the good Judge looked after until Wana- 
maker was ready to place it on his bar- 
gain counter. Saratoga first came into 
prominence as a watering place during 
the Revolution, when a number of dis- 
tinguished English officers and noblemen 
were warmly entertained there by Amer- 
ican hosts and induced to take. water in 
several varieties. Many of these English 
gentry settled down at Saratoga perma- 
nently, and have clung to the soil ever 
since; yet Saratoga cannot be called 
English in its tone or manners. Later 
it developed into a fashionable resort, at 
an era when it was esteemed good form 
to sit on the hotel piazza with one’s feet 
on the rail; but as the nation grew in 
ears and years it dropped behind, 
lagged, limped, languished, and be- 


came a bureau for mildewed livers and 
roulette. 





* * 


O-DAY from a social point of view 
Saratoga is mixed, though Judge 
Hilion heroically labored to raise the 
social standard by introducing colonies 
of refined and _bacteriologically - free 
Russian Hebrews. Its 4aditués now are 
mostly the raw materials from which 
aristocrats are made: wealthy politicians, 
who make but do not keep books; gro- 
cers and plumbers in the first throes of 
affluence; mellow-voiced gentlemen with 
aggressive noses and dark ringlets, who 
speak the Zion language with their 
hands; persons with purple necks, who 
wear blue and red linen and talkehorse; 
and abnormally wide-awake men, who 
give tips in husky voices and take them 
in open hands. These, and the females 
of the genera, really have no social as- 
perities or aspirations—speaking in the 
Lenox sense; it is their children who 
develop the disease, and respect the 
Patriarchs more deeply than their sires 
did Abraham and Moses. The Sara- 
togaese go in for strong drink, strong 
food and highly-flavored persiflage, and 
affect an adornment of person rich in 
color and profligate in display. Only 
the haughty chieftains of the Congo 
region can equal the American lady in 
her refined passion for jewelry; but the 
hotel lady of Saratoga gleams with the 
splendor of a Chicago barroom, a splen- 
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dor beside which Solomon’s glory waxes 


pale and ineffectual. 

The rocking-chair is a Saratoga insti- 
tution, whence the cult has spread over 
the Continent. One grasps the strength 
of our American system when he sees 
in the gloaming hundreds of oriflamme- 
faced men and women rocking dreamily 
in an atmosphere of cocktails and Cubas, 
listening to the Hungarian band, in real 
Ohio uniforms, as it discourses weird 
selections from Hammerstein, Wagner 
and De Koven. 
gathered at the hotel vats, where the 


Anon we see them 


pure medicinal springs are stored, quaff- 
ing the Limburger perfumed waters and 
chattering gaily of their livers and 
shops. It has all the gay abandon of an 
autopsy, mingled with the rich odors of 
an Oriental camel auction. 

By day, rich, red-upholstered, open 
barouches pass up and down the streets 
filled with lolling exhibits of jewelry, 
the carriages drawn by prancing steeds 
in real, hand-made, nickel-plated har- 
nesses, bossed with refined brass mono- 
grams. Then we realize what wealth 
and taste can aim at. 

Excursion trains rush into Saratoga 
daily during the warm weather, vomiting 
forth streams of rural tourists eager to 
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view the splendor 
and gayety whose 


echoes have leaked til 

into the hayfields. No gloomy Cerberus 
repels them; the large, glad hand awaits 
them at the station; hack pirates, hotel 
Bashi- Bazouks, faro-bankers, and all 
the representatives of Saratoga’s créme 
de la créme 
hail them 
joyously; 
and they are 
led away in 
Bacchic pro- 
cession to 
Corinthian 
hasheries, 
where the /¥ 
guileless ag- 
riculturist is 
plucked, de- 
feathered, 
and taught 
the social 
graces under 
the guidance of 
imposing hotel 


waiters. 
* * * 
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Saratoga is the intellectual circuses which 
come to town with the hot waves and 
Then bands’ of passionate 
pilgrims invade the town, laden to the 
Plimsoll mark with theories, fads, olo- 


dog days. 


























BRINGING HIM TO (TWO.) 
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gies, isms, schemes of reform and plans for the regeneration of 
the world. They meet and talk, perspire and denounce, read 
papers and pass resolutions, fill up with spring water and virtu- 
ous indignation, visit Hilton park, sleep four in a room at the 
Hotel Robert Kidd, and go back to the world, kicked out, worn 
out, cleaned out. This is the season when we meet the un- 
chained members of the Poets’ Union of North America, 
refugees from the Authors’ Guild, escaped theosophists, 
exiles from the literary and spiritual asylums of the 
land, and Canadian baronets, parading the streets and 
haunting the springs, drinking in the Jon-mots of fat 
gentlemen adorned with plush waistcoats and golden 
anchor chains, or listening with rapt attention to 
haughty hackmen expressing their views of pri- 
vate coachmen. 

Hordes of modest, blushing politicians visit 
Saratoga during the race season; but they make 
no pretense of ill health, nor do they display an 
inordinate passion for the waters; cocktails and 
odds mark the even tenor of their ways. 

While a spirit of broad democracy pervades 
Saratoga, its pride lies in the splendid creatures 
in alcohol and diamonds who adorn hotel 
parlors, corridors and piazzas, outrivaling 
the glitter of the electric lights, serene 
and beautiful as rare orchids. 

Saratoga takes a deep interest in the 
stranger within her cage. Should he have 
bad blood—good blood is scarce—he is 
sent to the springs; should his spirits be 
low, he is directed to the bar and trotting 
park; has he lost faith in his fellow-men, 
he is advised to spend an hour in Hilton 
park communing with nature; is he shy 
on resources, fraternal men in black-blue mous- 
taches will lead him gently to a free exhibit of 
Chip-in-deal furniture; is he looking for an easy 
thing, tearful citizens escort him to bedlam; has 
life lost its savor, have the hotel bandit and the 
track relieved him of care and cash, he is re- 
minded that the lake, with its broad, deep 
bosom, still glitters in the sunlight. 

The season at Saratoga, like the natives, is 
very short. 

When you visit Bar Harbor, Newport or Lenox, 
be reticent of Saratoga, for it has a bad taste in 
the mouth in those paradises. It recalls too vividly 
the chaotic or early job lot stages of the aristocrat’s 
progress; he shudders at the red plush memories of 
his fathers. Never speak of Saratoga except at 
Saratoga; and then, if possible, in the past tense. 

Saratoga is now merely an inland Coney 
Island, minus the vivacity, gayety and ginger of 
the seaside plaisance. 

Letters of introduction from the garbage de- 
partment or the New York World are good in 
ENCOURAGING HIM. Saratoga. Joseph Smith. 
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He: I COULD KISS THE VERY GROUND UPON WHICH YOU WALK. 


“ ’ ‘ HE air castles of most girls are covered 
FOOLISH BOY! I’M SURE THE GROUND WOULD NOT APPRECIATE IT. 


with orange blossoms, 
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THE CIGARETTE. 


T was a pretty folly, and sweet. She said— 

(My Lady!)—‘‘ Let me light your cigarette.” 
’Twas rolled in her warm hands; the match was set 
And flared above the moon-lamp’s glowing red; 

My heart stood still in a delicious dread, 
Then suddenly, sweetly, danced and sung and shook 
When from her laughing lips the roll I took 
Glowing, and sending up an airy thread 
Of slender smoke; and touched it with a kiss; 
And drew therethrough fantastic ghost of bliss— 
Then while I talked through wreaths hung blue between 
I found my Lady serious grown from glee, 
And mutely, chin in hand, looking at me 
Inscrutable, and dreamy, and serene. 

J. Russell Taylor. 


HE man who nurses his wrongs carefully finds 
that they grow rapidly. 


HOME, SWEET HOME! 


‘*LOOK, ADELAIDE, LOOK! THE BOAT IS READY! LET US FLY TO 
YON FOREIGN SHORE !”? 

‘*MARMION BLUDWURST, YOUR APPEAL IS IN VAIN; I KINNOT LEAVE 
MY HOME. IT IS UNPOSSIBLE!”’ 


BLESS HER! 


XISTENCE is certainly more interesting since the 
bicycle girl was created. She is everywhere prevalent, 
and no doubt she is everywhere an object of attention. 
She is worth it. Lire can testify that in New York, at 
least, she and her costumes are so well, and so continuously 
well, observing, that the wonder is that more 
persons are not run over in the streets while 
absorbed in watching her. Be it recorded that 
a large proportion of the bicycle girls look ex- 
ceedingly well in the bicycle clothes. Whether 
they wear stockings or leggings, whether they . 
wear divided skirts or ordinary skirts that clear 
their ankles, they adorn creation, and add many 
pleasing emotions to the contemporary experience 
of life. Not the least good thing that the bicycle 
has done has been to demonstrate publicly that 
women have legs. Their legs are unquestionably 
becoming to them. So are their shirt-waists. 
Long may they wave! 
‘¢ ¥ CAN'T tell whether the lady with Mr. Ster- 
lingworth is his wife or not,” remarked 
Mrs. Throckmorton to her husband, as she gazed 
across the theatre through her lorgnette. 
‘‘Has Sterlingworth got his dress-suit on?’ 
asked Mr. Throckmorton. 
‘‘No, he is wearing a brown suit.” 
‘‘Yes, the lady is his wife.” 


, 


es oF Geers INISTER: And don’t you know who God 


is, Johnny? 
‘‘No, sir. He is not on mamma’s calling list.” 


IT IS THE CORRECT THING TO DO ANYTHING YOU CAN TO AMUSE THE 
OTHER VISITORS ON A CALLING DAY, IF YOUR HOSTESS ASKS YOU. 





IN CONFIDENCE. 


‘*SO THOSE ARE YOUR HUSBAND’S ANCESTORS? AREN'T THEY IMPRESSIVE !” 
The American Countess: YES, AS A ROGUES’ GALLERY. 
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HER FIRST KISS. 
A REALISTIC NOCTURNAL RENDERING, TO BE CHANTED TO SLOW MUSIC. 


O me the beauty of that night lives unsurpassed. All heaven 

and earth seemed blended in one grand, harmonious note. 

The stars seemed to scintillate in silent glee, as if celebrating there 

an hourly birth of stars. The moon, ever melting from silver to 

golden, yielded forth a hypnotic power that left us both speechless. 

The white, dusty road for miles ahead gleamed fantastically 

in the moonlight, while, dotted along, the soft, fringy shadows of 

the trees stood out in playful pantomime. That indefinable odor 

of country air wafting on gave us new being, and, breathing 

all in with delirious delight, there was fanned to our faces a 

flame of glory which by the light of the moon and stars we 
read aright, and knew that we were lost in love. 

The white, dusty road grew whiter; the air wafted on 
yet more uplifting; and then, in silence sweeter still it 
seemed, he placed his arm around me, drew me nearer— 
tighter—till, touching my breath and lips with his, we found 
in my unconscious greeting one deep, soul-speaking kiss. 

A kiss—that made me yearn for kisses all life long; 
and then—for life eternal. Pauline von Arold, 
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THE FUTURE “MRS. ’AWKINS.” TLE Ait " if it 
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“OH, SAUCY WIND!” i) / h 
F %. down the walk my Lady Lucy goes i || a ' lit 
The Summer Wind will wanton with her clothes; ~ | 
And, daring as a lover e’er may be, 
He romps about her dainty drapery. 
A careless hand upon her skirt he lays, 
And foaming waves of tossing lace displays: 
Her little feet he fondles in his sweep, 
And with her silken stockings plays bo-peep. 
He streams her ribbands out unto the sun, 
While through her hair his errant fingers run, 
Or ’round her slender waist they fold, as though 
He knew she loved to have it circled so. 
He breathes the breath of love upon her cheek, 
And with her dimples sports at hide-and-seek: 
He dallies with the kerchief on her breast, 
And leaves his kisses ’neath it’s folds impresst. 
Oh, saucy Wind, that, lover-like and bold, 
Presumes my Lady’s beauties to enfold ! 
Oh, silly heart of mine that dare not dare, 
While Lucy’s charms waste on the empty air! 
W. D. Ellwanger. 


DISCONNECTED LANGUAGE. ATF MuiKeher ——~ 9 


UNKER: I suppose your deaf-mute friend cannot 
talk so il si he lost hi ie tena ? ‘*DO YOU SAY YOUR PRAYERS, LITTLE GIRL ?” 
a 2 wen since ° os is rig ane: “NAW! I TRIED IT AND IT DIDN’T WORK, SO NOW I HUSTLES 
SPATTS: No. He talks in an off-hand manner now. PAPERS FOR A LIVIN’.” 
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AKE several interesting charac- 
ters. Sprinkle them with good 

looks and put them in a modern 
period with plenty of bright dialogue. 
Select a sound plot, not tooold. Use 
a little to separate the hero and hero- 
ine, and lay the rest aside until needed. 
Take one stout villain—two may be 





IS FAIR PLAY. 
DEDICATED TO CERTAIN LADIES WHO ARE FOND OF WEARING BORROWED PLUMAGE. 


TURN ABOUT 


RECIPE FOR A GOOD PLAY. 
used if a high flavor is desired, but 
one is usually sufficient. Mix him 
thoroughly with the other characters 
and add the plot very slowly. Stir 
constantly until the plot thickens. 

After stirring vigorously for two 
acts, if then too thick, thin to the 
proper consistency with one or two 
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love scenes before adding the climax. 

Add a dash of realism, and at the 
last moment stir in the long-lost 
relative. 

Have ready several picturesque 
scenes. Turn the characters into 
them. Garnish with talent and serve 
as the curtain rises. 
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WHEELS. 

Father makes a century, 
Every other day; 

I am on a racing team, 
Earning lots of pay; 

Sister’s learning fancy tricks, 
Going on the stage; 

Little Dick, he holds the mile 
Record for his age; 

Mother rides with Baby Dan 
Tied in front—he squeals. 

We’re the gayest folks in town, 
For we all have wheels. 
























Scorching, riding all the time, 
Even late at night, 

Then again at early dawn, 
For an appetite. 

All we talk about is ‘‘ 
‘* Saddles,” ‘‘ chains” and ‘‘ tires,” 

‘ Records,” ‘‘ roads,” the ‘‘ makes”’ that all 
And each one admires. 

Thus we spend the speeding hours, 
Pity each one feels 

For our insane neighbors, who 
Say that we have wheels.—Auffalo Express. 


gears,’ 


THE little maiden had a French nurse, of whom she 
was very fond. One day the nurse departed, and her 
small charge wandered about the house, upstairs and 
down, into the garden and back again, and finally hung 
about her mother, who was busy just then with the 
baby. Receiving noattention, she turned away, saying 
dejectedly : ‘‘ Nobody loves me. I guess I’ll go down 
in the garden and eat bugs. I ate free yes’day — two 
smoove ones and one woolly one.”’—Argonaut, 
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A LAWYER brought a suit against a rich corporation 
foraman of good standing in the community, and of 
rather exceptional attainments. In the course of his 
argument, he declared in a loud voice, for the purpose 
of gaining the sympathy of the jury:— 

‘*Gentlemen of the jury, who are the parties to this 
important litigation ? Why, on the one side there 1s a 
powerful corporation, with an overflowing treasury, 
and on the other side”’ (pointing to his client, who was 
seated at the bar), ‘‘there is my poor, simple, un- 
educated client.” : 

‘ Did you win your suit ?”’ inquired a friend of the 
plaintiff a few days after. 

‘* Yes,” was the reply, ‘‘ 1 won my suit; but I shall 
never employ that lawyeragain. He called mea fool, 
and the jury believed it.”—Green Bag. 

BREEZER is a little bit of a man with a good head on 
his shoulders and lots of ginger. His wife isa woman of 
magnificent proportions, beautiful and full of energy. 
They impress strangers as an ill-mated pair, but are 
happy as young lovers and just as devoted to each 
other. 

‘* How did I ever get her ?” 
talking to an old and inquisitive friend. ‘* Quite a 
romance. Little out of the common, too. Kate was 
quite a belle and I had rivals by the score. I was 
handicapped by the fact that I only weighed about 
ninety pounds, while she was large and stately, but I 
was in the running and going for allI was worth. I 
admit that I might have lost but for providential inter- 
ference. 

‘*We attended a grand concert one night. The 
theatre was crowded and we were pretty well to the 
front. Inthe midst of a very delightful musical enter- 
tainment some of the stage trappings overhead took 


echoed Breezer, while 
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COPELAND AND DAY: BOSTON. 
ew Poems. By Francis Thompson. ($r.50.) 
- Jn Titian's Garden. By Harriet Prescott Spofford. 
$1.25.) 
FPatrins. By Louise Imogen Guiney. ($1.25.) 
The Land of the Dollar. By G. W. Steevens. New 
York: Dodd, Mead and Company. 


The Gadfly. By E.L. Voynich. 
Holt and Company. 


New York: Henry 


fire, and despite the efforts of a few of the cooler heads 
to have the audience keep their seats, there was a pani 
Ever go through such an experience? Well, I hope y 
never may. But I’li attempt no description of 
Don’t believe in harrowing up your feelings wh 
there’s nothing to be gained byit. I can only remen- 
ber in a vague way how we were buffeted and jamme 
how men swore and women screamed; how Kate ke 
her head through the terrible ordeal, and how at last, 
bruised, battered and with torn clothes, we found our- 
selves safe in the open air.” 

** Howin the world did you manage to rescue he: 

‘Rescue her? Bless your soul, man, she carried 
me out.”—Detroit Free Press. 
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AN old darkey was encountered by the expediti 
sent by Uncle Sam for the relief of sufferers by 
Mississippi floods. Uncle Eph was in a dilapidated- 
looking skiff or dugout, which he was having consid- 
erable trouble to keep afloat. He was busy paddlii 
with one hand and bailing out his craft with the othe 
when the relief-boat came within hailing distance 0 
him. The captain of the relief-boat called to him: 

‘* Hello, there, uncle! What do you want?” 

‘*Nothing but wings, boss,’’ was the answer. 

—<Argonaut. 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Ye ae Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., Eng , AGENTS 


EUROPEAN AGENTS— 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 


Messrs. Brentano, 87 Avenue de |’Opera, 
Mayence, 
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The beauty = a summer dress 
Is in its dainty spotlessness; 

The charm of evening linen, too, 
Is in its clear and snowy hue; 


LH And so the dress of man and maid 
Depends alike on Ivory’s aid. 
Ss 2 Copyright 1896, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cin’ti. 
haps 





Perfect 
Taste 





Sold by all 


IBRER Patronize American Industries a 






FLGELE 
CIGARS. 


Wanted 


, Washington, 


— wear KNOK HATS 


Protect your ideas ; 
— JOHN WEDDERBURN & CO., 


New York 
my 
Who can think Philadelphia 
of some simple 
page Legh net nt? 


they may bring you wealth. 
Patent Attor- 
D C., for their $1,800 prize offer 


y ALL, IMPORTED; potty new list of one thousand inventions wanted, 


is evinced by the use of the 
very finest writing paper, of 
delicate and’ artistic finish. 
Persons of perfect taste 
will accept no substitute for 


Whiting’s Papers 


artistic stationers. ... 


. Whiting .. 
Faper Company 


Holyoke 
Chicago 


SYRACUSE 
BICYCLES 


Are composed entirely of 


Crimson Rit 
Quality 


The highest stage of perfection 
in Bicycle construction . . . 


There is but one Syracuse 
It is the Crimson Rim 


MAKERS: 


SYRACUSE CYCLE CO. 


Syracuse, N, Y. 


New York Agent, H. H. KIFFE, 
523 Broadway. ... 





‘*BuT you are too young,”’ pleaded tiie 
anxious mother. ‘‘No girl should marry 





TOBACCO. 


before her mind is fully formed.”’ 
‘*Oh,” said the gladsome maiden of 





FINESTIN QUALITY 


25c. a Bundle. 
10 in Bundle. 
Trial Package in Pouch by mail for asc. 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO Co., Successor. 












HIGHEST IN PRICE |g 


PINAUD'S 


EAU DE QUININE | 


THE BEST HAIR RESTORER. 
A POS/T/VE DANORUFF CURE . 


SHOULD BE ON THE DRESSING TABLE OF EVERY GENTLEMAN AND GENTLEWoman, THE SCALP NEW LIFE AND VIGOR. 


REMARKABLE TOILET PREPARATION 
nas NO EQUAL FOR BEAUTIFYING THE HAIR 
AND WILL,AF TER A FEW APPLICATIONS,GIVE 


37.Bourevano ve STRASBOURG. 


eighteen summers, ‘‘my mind has been 
made up for more than a week.”’ 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


are unpleasant. Don’t 

try self a but 
| —— 2 H. Wood- 

bury, 127 West 49d st., @ > 

Iw. Y. 6 years’ experience in curing 
| warts and all skin diseases. Send 10c. for y 
| Beauty Book and sample of Woodbury’s 
| Facial Soap or Facial Cream. . 
| 
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White Soap. 


An absolutely pure, snow-white, floating soap, For toilet, 


bath, nursery and fine laundry work, Cleanses 
thoroughly and leaves the skin soft as velvet. 


Made in two sizes—a 5-cent cake, which is most 
suitable for nursery and toilet, and a larger cake 
for laundry and bathroom use, 





EVERYBODY whoridesa 
Mey m% Bicycle shouid have the 
Rubber Pedal Attachment. 
Changes Rat Trap to Rubber 
’ Pedals in ten seconds, without 
bolts or rivets. Sets of two 


mailed for 50¢e by ELASTIC TIP 
CO., 370 Atlantic Ave., Boston ; 





Pat. Apr. 20, 1897. 
735 Market St., San Francisco; 115 Lake St., Chicago. 









Slick Chain 


maketh a merry run. Save half the work 
of wheeling and get twice the fun by using 


Dixon's Graphitoleo 


The slickest lubricant ever used on a chain. Never 
gums—won’t hold dust. Lubricates every pin and 
pivot. Sample tube 15 cents. Dixon’s Cycle Chain 

Graphite No. 691, in sticks, 15c. per stick, Zz 
dD JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO.,, a 
g . Jersey City, N. J. 











Blair's Pills 


Great English Remedy for 


GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 
SAFE, SURE, EFFECTIVE. 
_ Druggists, or 224 William St., Nev or 224 William St., New LS ee 





Yo om 








GENUINE FARINA COLOGNE 


Inferior products and spurious imitations are now 
being sold as ‘* Farina Cologne,” and so closely have 
the bottles and labels been copied that even dealers are 
deceived. The words, “ gegenuber dem Julichs- 

latz,’’ have not been copied because they constitute 
the address of the great Farina distillery, “‘ gegenuber 
dem Julichs-Platz ”’ (opposite the Julichs Place). 

















OF WHOM TO BUY 


CLOTHING... 
HENRY KEEN, Tailor, 
114 High Holborn, London, W. C. 


ROUCH & 
einzceRh Lp 








Established 1844 














ADIRONDACK... 
MOUNTAINS {2:2 


Old ‘Times 
“THE GREAT NORTH WOODS.” 


A marvelous wilderness, abounding in 
beautiful lakes, rivers and brooks, filled with 
the greatest variety of fish. 

An immense extent of primeval forest, 
where game of all kinds is to be found. 

This wonderful region—located in Northern 
New York—is reached from Chicago by all 
lines, in connection with the New York Cen- 
tral; from St. Louis by all lines in connection 
with the New York Central; from Cincinnati 
by all lines in connection with the New York 
Central; from Montreal by the New York 
Central; from Boston by a through car over 
the Boston & Albany, in connection with the 
New York Central; from New York by the 
through car lines of the New York Central; 
from Buffalo and Niagara Falls by the New 
York Central. 


A 32-page folder and map entitled ‘‘ The Adi- 
rondack Mountains and Howto Reach Them” sent 
free, postpaid, to any address, on receipt of a 
1-cent stamp br George H. Daniels, General Pas- 
senger Agent, hee York Central & Hudson River 
Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York. 

















HOTEL VENDOME-BOSTO 


Accessible location, excellent table, 
prompt service. 



















THE ADIRONDACKS 


Hotel 
Ampersand 


On lower Saranac Lake. 
Ten hours from New York 
without change. Centrally 
located. Withina short drive 
of all the principal resorts in 
the mountains. 


Special Attractions 
- - + for Young People 


New golf links, swimming, 
rowing, canoeing, sailing, 
tennis, baseball and dancing. 
Special rates for June. De- 
lightful month in the moun- 
tains. For information, ad- 
dress 
C. M. EATON, 
Ampersand, Franklin Co, N.Y. 
or 156 Fifth Avé., N.Y. 


LELAND’S OCEAN HOUSE 
NEWPORT, R. I. Opens June 26th 





KEENE VALLEY, ADIRONDACKS 


To rent. Cottage known as Felsenheim. Ten 
minutes from St. Hubert’s Inn. Completely fur- 
nished for housekeeping. Address Geo. W. 
DuBois, Beedes, N. x. 


feteur ON THE EDGE OF THE OCEAN. 


Hotel Preston, seach sBLurr, Mass. 


Open June 2z. On high bluff, above magnificent 
beach, only 314 miles from Koston. Entirely re- 
modeled this year. For circulars, etc., address 

F..H. NUNNS, Proprietor, 
Hotel Nottingham, Boston. 


.. Capon.. 
Springs and Baths 


On the Great North Mountain. Alkaline Lithia 
Springs. 1,000 to 1,500 guests annually; Zi/zte of 
orth and’ South. .Largest and socially most 
pleasant company at any mountain resort in this 

ees os rates, circulars, etc., address 
- SALE, Capon Springs, W. Va. 

















UnTIL the Civil War in America, Croesus was the world’s most noted 
multi-millionaire. His father was an extensive dealer in fresh and salted 
mines and incidentally ran several side issues. Besides being a mining king, 
he also carried on the business of King of Lydia, which by means of retroactive 
legislation he kept on a paying basis. 

His energy and business sagacity were so great that at his death his 
son Croesus came into the richest estate of antiquity. 

Creesus for a while carried on the business very successfully and considered 
himself the most fortunate of men. 

One day Solon, who was passing by, dropped in, and Creesus, displaying 
his wealth, inquired if Solon did not consider him the happiest of mortals. 
But the philosopher replied that he had just seen a small boy with a nickel 
going into Cheap John’s to buy some paltry toy, and that the boy seemed 
happier than even Croesus. 

‘* If happiness consists in spending money,” replied the rich man, ‘‘I will 
show you how happy I can be.” 

‘*Count no man happy till you know his end,”’ returned Solon impressively; 
and, boarding a passing car, he started for Athens. 

Croesus, convinced that happiness consists in dropping money, started in 
with a will to do it. He gave balls at the ‘‘ Waldorf,” paid premiums on 
heavy insurance policies, drank English ale in New York and American drinks 
in London, hired hacks at Niagara, and played the ‘‘ angel” for a bum show. 


He rode the latest models in bicycles, bought all the new-fanglei inventions 
in wheelmen’s supplies, and even kept his wheel in complete repair. But in 
spite of all this prodigality he was still running ahead of the game. 

Despairing of spending his money unless he could have some advice, he 
went to Delphi and consulted the Oracle. Returning in great glee he went 
into Newspaper Row and embarked in journalism. He had at length found 
his cue. 

Croesus now purchased a complete new outfit, and from time to time 
bought in crippled journals. He raked upall the sensational news obtainable, 
and spent vast sums in the purchase of extensive yellow ochre beds, the entire 
output of which was worked up into pigment for use on his great Sunday 
supplement. 

He visited the Senate, the Roman Catacombs and the Egyptian Tombs 
and held out glittering inducements to the inmates to write for his paper. 
Most of them accepted the offer, and journalism saw the opening of a new era. 

** Well,” demanded Crcesus triumphantly, as Solon happened in again 
‘“what do you think of it now ?” 

‘* You are indeed happy,” answered the guest, lighting a five-cent cigar. 

‘* But,” protested Croesus, ‘‘you are too hasty in your decision. You do 
not know my end yet.” 

**Don’t I?” inquired Solon with a grin. And he winked the other eye. 

—Texas Siftings. 





A Boon to Cyclists, 


BURNIP’S (Patent) 


Cleans Your 
Chain in Two 
Minutes. 


CHAIN-LINK BRUSH 







The only . 
brush that a i 
cieans the 1n- 7 50 
terior of the _ ¥ 
at cents to = 7 Ihe 


_ 
L. H. LEADAM, Agent, 
St Pine Street, New York. 


Kindly mention this publication, 














Webs. 
Finest Nickel 
Trimmings. 


GstionButTon 
“— CLASP — 
Lies flat tothe leg. 
_ Cannot Unfastern 
Accidentally. 


GEORGE FROST@, BosTon,Mass. 








SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10 cts. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 

Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 
Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, 15 cts. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers'), 6 Round Cakes, |: 
1 lb.,40c, Exquisite also for toilet. Trial cake for 2c. stamp. 











Tre w. B.WILLIAMS CO. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
LONDON,64 GREAT RUSSELL ST. WC ‘ SIDNEY, 16/ CLARENCE ST. 
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‘*Wood treated with Creosote ts not subject to dry-rot or 
other decay.”’—CENTURY DICTIONARY, 


This is but one of the merits of 


Cabot’s Creosote 
Shingle Stains. 


Others are—that they are 50 per cent. cheaper 
than paint; can be applied by anyone in half 
the time required to paint, and look 100 per 
cent. better than paint. 


Stained Wood Samples and Color Studies sent free. 


Hartford, Conn. 


The 


tions. 


||| assured. 
74 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass. 
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man who knows enouw 


RECIPE FOR A GOOD PUNCH. | 


Buy a bottle of Heublein’s Club Punch. 
| will find it. for sale where you bought the Heub- 
lein Club Cocktails, or, G. F. Heublein & Bro, 
This is probably the simplest 
||recipe ever given for punch, and _ we predict that 
| many a hostess will earn for herself a reputation as 
|compounder of punch. The making of a good 
punch is no easy matter; the making of a punch 
that comes out the same each time is a science. 
roblem is solved with the Heublein Club 
Punch, always good and always the same, and as 
the basis for other punches admits of many varia- 


The punchmaker for the afternoon tea, the re- 
||ception or the evening party will be relieved of 
SAMUEL CABOT, Sole Manufacturer, |||™uch ey a certainty of a good punch is 

e yac a 
Punch aboard is not well 
Agents at All Central Pvints. \||the picnic and lunch basket should always be 
= ||found for a bottle ofthis. = tor with it the 

4 


a cork has all the material for the best of punches. 


You| at REASONABLE PRICES. 
You don’t have to 
pay fancy figures for 
our Carriages. Our 
large factory andim- 
mense out put of 
similar vehicles en- 
aoles us to offer the 
best at about what 
ou would pay for 

6 poor kind. 

Lon tfailtosend 
for our Art Cata- 
sogue; itis interest- 
ing and convincing 


COLUMBUS PHAETON CoO., 
COLUMBUS, OHIO. 


crave PHAE TONS 





has no Heublein Club 
rovisioned. Roomin 


weak the ice and draw 
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Thrift is a sign of a Great People ! fo FSCFNT 


Thrifty people protect their estates by insuring in| BICYCLES> 
~, 


. | 

The Prudentia £9; Self-Made 

Which grants Life Insurance in sums to suit the requirements of N uf kepute itlon 
children, women, and men. 
db | ° 70,000 sold in 1896. The Popular 
PRUDENTIAL ‘ Ages, 1 to 70. Amounts, $15 to $50,000. | Wheel at the St ird Price and no 
has the, S. better wheel at any price. The un- 
STRENGTH Premiums payable yearly, half-yearly, quar- | precedented d ' for Crescents ic 
', of the result f lling an Honestly 
GIBRALTAR terly, weekly. made wheel at Honest pri 

. - ¥ 1tS {Ver 1 Catalogu Free 

ms Particulars and full information on request. WESTERN WHEEL WORKS. 


Branch: New York. 





The Prudential Insurance Company of America, 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. | Alwa | ys Bright. 


L2.0.2.8.0.9.0.8.. aS 
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The Leader! 


A lantern that does not jar or blow out. 
Reflecting surfaces are always bright. 


All i’ Sz ay it is “#1 1E _ 


BRIDSEPORT BRASS CO. 


Send talog BRIDGEPORT, CONN 
No. a7. 
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EEE EEE EEE EE ESE ES EES EES FF EES EF EF FEES “8 “i Anute 
9 Clif St.. New York, Sept. 15th, 1896. : : 
We have purchased S. RAE & CO.’S FINEST } 


| SUBLIME LUCCA OIL at retail in the ion 
i market, and have submitted samples so obtained to 3 


careful chemical analysis. BK E S : | N oa 
We find the oil to be PURE OLIVE OIL un- 


adulterated by admixture with any other oil «3 

other substance. It is free from rancidity, and all 

other paca a ualities, _ it is of SUPERIOR | CHICAGO = ST. LOUIS 
QUALITY AND FLAVO 


3 
THE EEO FEA LABORATORY, | ST PAU a 
oe a ha! | M : Ki N EAPO LI S 







































Pears 


POADP 1S 
rred “ed neople of 


rood taste who have 
ynce tried it. Match- 
ess for the complex- 


al Ways pre- 


on—makes the skin 
soft, clean and beaut 

ul. Its “clean scent 
s much nice: than 


perfumed poor S¢ 
Economical 
Avoid substitu 
Pears’ (the origins!) Shaving 
is unrivalled. 
old everywhere—Us 


IAD S. 
4 
luxurious. 
Stick 
Z everywhere, 
NOTICE 


e 
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0000000600208 022802088 
Second=-Hand Wheels 
. . . « Made over for to cts. 
aa ae nenanmanananana nan eo” 


MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC 


VIN MARIANI 
EFFECTS.” 


Write to MARIANI & CO. 









Golden 


x 1S 





FOR BODY AND 


PRODUCED IN EVERY INSTANCE THE MOST S 


MONSIGNOR DUC 


Bishop of 
for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRA 
52 W. 15th ST., NEW YORK, 


Indorse 


But when the breezes blow, 


We nee go below. 


EH 
Sl) (RON AU 


j 
HVOLD C ROWF |, 


Fao |» 






H. B. KIRK & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


69 Fulton St., also Broadway & 27th St. 


SELECTRIG=) 27 








RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 





ments and Autographs of Celebrities. || 


June 17, 186 
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[i You are a , Pipe Seadiees 


.a trial will 


Sceptre 


PERFECTION 


Send 10 cents for sample packag 
*rices—1 Ib., $1.30 Ib., 40 nts Posta vid 
i 
H » - - 7 ag 
sl RBRL Gq, I59 rt lton Si N Y. City 


ina 
bicycle 
BRAIN 

name-plate ? 
ALUTARY 
NOTHING 


Aoste. 


ITS. THIS ONE 





MEANS 


RAM BLER BICYCLES 


Popular list price 
$$ 33 > 
TO EVERYBODY. 





teresting Oklet—free. 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 





LIFE BINDER 


Cheap, Strong and Durable 


WILL HOLD .26 NUMBERS 


Mailed to any part of the United States 
for $1.C8O 
Address . 


Office of LIFE, 19 W. 3ist St., New York 


Does it. Licans and polishes all parts of” 
~ § Cleans and polishes all parts of 
Does it. wheels until they shine. For sale 


generally, 10c.; by mail, r5c., postpaid. a 
ROGERS & PYATT, Si Maiden Lane, N. Y. City. 
BOVeVesesetSesesessess 














